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which Jones was to have finished? I do not think it has appeared,
and it must be long overdue.1

Why not lend Sir H. Samuel a copy, if you have an incomplete
left? I think that would show him the unfitness of the book to be
his possession. But if he still wanted it, after that, let him keep
it. Only I judge him as too upright a man to take pleasure in
obliquity.

The American copy which still survives should be sent to
C.E.O. Wood Esq., H.M. Naval Base, Singapore. Wood is the
engineer who rode with me to the Tell el Shehab bridge one night,
and he has asked for a copy. Will you send him a letter with it,
from yourself, saying that Vou understand from me that he wishes
for such time as he requires it.' [23 words omitted] There is a
shortage of the beastly things. After I come home I'll draw from
Doran four or five of the sale copies in his safe, and use those to
stop the mouths of entitled [but] disappointed claimants. So we
will keep a list, still, despite there being no more incompletes
left. The completes well hold. One is to be a Brough, for me, in
1930, if I'm still inclined to ride after I get back.              T.E.S.

317: TO LIONEL CURTIS
14.711.27.                                                                                {Karachi]
My lord and prophet, How can I write to a man who says he is
going to Honolulu? I ask you ... It sounds like a name in a song
in variety. And you are just back from S. Africa: and they have
killed Kevin O'Higgins, so now you will have to rip back to
Dublin. Out upon all this coil of affairs, say I. At least, when I
travel, I carry the R.A.F. with me. I move from one service bed
to another service bed, from one standard barrack to another
standard barrack: from one ration meal to another ration meal.
Uniformity is my bed fellow. Your life is chaos. Chaos breeds
life: whereas by habit and regularity comes death, quickly.
The Coffee Room of All Souls now has or should have a copy
of my Seven Pillars: so that the supply of pilgrims to Halescroft*
may be cut off without cruelty.
1 Published as War in the Atr* by H. A, Jones.   See letter No. 246.
* Lionel Curtis's bouse at Kidlmgtan, near Oxford.